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exercises of a stretching character, and eschew all evils that
ietar(kd the growth. In the enthusiasm of a new aim,
towards which I would start this very day, I almost forgot
my present embarrassing position. Hasty calculations fol-
lowed as to how much I would have to grow each year. Let
me see, how old was I ? Just thirteen. How many years
to grow in ?

" Who is the ringleader of this ? " asked Radley.

I stood up and whispered :  " Me, sir/'

Somehow a ready acknowledgment seemed to agree with
my latest ambition.

" Then come and stand out here. You know you ought
to be caned, so you'll thoroughly enjoy it. In fact, being a
decent boy, you'd be miserable without it."

Here Mr. Caesar, who bore no grudge against Radley fox
assuming the reins of command, whispered to him ; and
Radley asked the class:

" Who touched the dock ? '3

" I did, sir."

It was Doe's voice.

" Why didn't you say so before ? "

" I was just going to when you came in."

Radley looked straight into the brown eyes of the boy
who was supposed to be his favourite, and Doe looked back
unshiftingly; he had heard those condemned who did not
look people straight in the face, and I fancy he rather ex-
aggerated his steady return gaze.

"I'm sure you were," said Radley.

Then the foreman of the other boys got up.

" Some of us suggested it to Doe, sir."

" Very well, you will have the punishment of seeing him
suffer for it."

And thereupon, without waiting to be told, Doe left his
desk, and came and stood by me. It was a theatrical action,
such as only he would have done, and our master concealed
his surprise, if he felt any, by an impassive face.

" I shall now cane these two boys," he said with cold-
blooded directness.

" Certainly/' whispered Penny.

Both corners of my mouth went down in a grim resigna-
tion. Doe's lips pressed themselves firmly together, and his
eyelids trembled, Mr. Caesar, ever generous, looked through